THE PLUTUS, 819-843

And master now, with garlands round his brow,
Is offering up hog, goat, and ram within.
But me the smoke drove out.    I could not. bear
To stay within ; it bit my eyelids so.0

GOOD MAN. Now then, young fellow, come along with me

To fad the God,                               M

CA.                               Eh ?    Who comes here, 1 wonder.

G.M.   A man once wretched, but so happy now.
CA.     One of the honest sort, I dare aver.
G.M.   Aye, aye.

CA.                    What want you now ?

G.M.                                                    1 am come to thank

The God : great blessings hath he wrought for me.

For I, inheriting a fair estate,

Used it to help rny comrades in their need,

Esteeming that the wisest thing to do.
CA. I guess your money soon began to fail.
G.M. Aye, that it did !

CA.                               And then you came to grief.

G.M.   Aye, that 1 did !   And I supposed that they

Whom I had succoured in their need, would now

Be glad to help me when in need myself.

But all slipped off as though they saw me not.
CA.    And jeered you, J'll be bound.
G.M.                                                  Aye, that they did I

The drought in all my vessels proved my ruin*
CA.    But not so now.
G.M.                           Therefore with right good cause

I come with thankfulness to praise the God.
CA.    But what's the meaning, by the Powers, of that,

That ancient gaberdine your boy is bearing ?

a Kntt"p a prtntpwous and mil-dressed citizen with an attendant
a tattered yaberdint and a disreputable pair of shoes*
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